She knew that the Emperor was ill abed but she won-
dered why the Empress had not come. A woman near
her said, "Why isn't the Empress here?" Another
woman replied, "Why, she has gone to the Nuns of St.
Cleomene's to arrange the Feast for the poor on
Christmas Day." At this point there came a sudden hush.
"Look," a man said, "there's the Lady Aglae. God, if she
hasn't got some nerve."

Theodora looked, for the Lady Aglae was Kalli-
machus' sister. She came forward on to the stage towards
the Consuls-Elect. She was very graceful; she had much
beauty of bearing; very pretty gold hair and a clever
face with regular features. She held some sprays of olive
which she tendered to the two Consuls.

"May I come?" she asked in a clear ringing voice, with
the assurance that everybody would be glad to see her
and to hear her. "May I come from the defeated Party
to congratulate the Victors and to tender them these
olive-branches?"

Symmachus, who was the nearer to her, took the
olive-branches from her and said, "So old a Father Noah
as myself is glad to take the olive from so fair a dove."

Everybody laughed and Aglae bowed and withdrew,
having left an excellent impression upon everybody.

"These fair girls," Theodora thought, "who show
every blush and are so willowy, what are they at thirty?"
She knew very well that at thirty they would have won
all the prizes and long since retired to enjoy them. Birth,
wealth, leisure and much careful training had made it
possible for Aglae to win these triumphs.

The play was now over; Theodora turned out of the
.crowd and set off home. She had not gone very far
when she heard cheering, and saw a closed carriage trot-
tiug by with an escort in front and rear of trotting
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